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Next on the program, an unveiling. 


THIS BRONZE STATUE COMMEMORATES 

YOUR VICTORY, p!Y, OVER - 

SUPER-CRIMINALS LIRE THE) f\A 
SPIDER, THAT WARPED -*S l JSj 
GENIUS YOU CAPTURED/ 


THAT BlAStEd 

y ret...' 


WHAT ARE YOU TALKING \ THINK 90? 
ABOUT AO''?-. KOO* HELP ] YOU'LL SEE? 

THE ■EPfPEK? YOU CAN'T A----=S 

, «EAN THAT/ _K 


<T.WHATS HE BLUB-' 
BERING ABOUT? IT , 
DON'T MAKE V 
V GENSE.'^- 












































































































Simultaneously in the conquered city.. 

















































L RIGHT/ AND BECAUSE 
YOU RAPED TO HARM 
1 MY BELOVED 
MONARCH, VLL 
TEACH YOU A 
LESSON/ 


OUT OF Mr - WAY PAY/ 
I MUST TURN TH(S 
CROOK OVER TO 
THE AUTHORITIES/ 


'HA-A/A' 1 ALWAYS SAID YOU 

WERE A DIZZY PA ME— NOW 
MY RIGHT HAND AAPHTH£ 
v FZ*" HAS PROVED IT/ 


YOU 1 
•') SHOWED GREAT 
/ LOYALTY TO ME 
IN DOUBLE-CROSS¬ 
ING YOUR OLD 
PARTNER/ J 


OBVIOUSLY THESE UNDER- \YA-AaaMH! DROP THE 

WORLD RIVALS OF YOURS ARE ) RODS/ HE’S AAAKIN'J 
JEALOUS AND TRIED TO A THEM, RED MOTT' Xl 

KNOCK YOU OFF/ I’LL f V - ^ 

GIVE THEM A DOSE OF / ,/(*%. ,(V* 

k FIREFLY- HEAT _^S i f fc*9" 

^ ^■ t 1 ' er « f */#&£0 






































HA-HAf look 
THEM PIVINO POWf 
INTO THAT SEWER' 
THAT'S WHERE 
THEY BELONG 
THE fAATSS 
















































































AS THE WW<3£C> STREAKS OUT TO DO COMBAT... 



■ AND NOW IT IS BOMBARDING 'rtDU 
WITH THE BRILLIANCE OFA/Kf TK/UfOf/ 
FIREFLIES BLINDING YoV.'HA-hA 
Dodging wont do you anygoocj 


THIS SUPER-HYDRAULIC 
SWATTER I DESIGNED ESPEC 
TO DESTROY YOU, WILL GET 

























































YOU TRICKED ME INTO SAVING 
YOU FROM ANOTHER FOE/ IF I'D 
ONLY KNOWN WHAT YOU WERE 
UP TO, I'D HAVE HELPED 

TERRORO ELIMINATE I ( 

T YOU, ElYf J l 



Birr THOUGH EARTH REJOICES, THERE IS 
ONE PERSON WHO ISNT GLAD, AT ALL... 



EVERYBODY'S LAUGHING AT ME A 
Because of the rlyz WAS 1 
FOOLED INTO THINKING A 
GIRL COULD REALLY LOVE ME/ / 
T’LL BE AVENGED AGAINST 
THE ELY IF IT TAKES ' 
mix MY DYING 
’ DAY' 


























































































































I THEN ONE PAY IT HAPPENED/ IN A REMOTE SECTION OF A NORTHWESTERN FOREST, I CAME 

UPON A CLEARING--WHERE I WAS HALTEP BY A STRANGE WHINING SOUNP IN THE AIR ABOVE/ 
SEARCHING FOR ITS SOURCE—I FOUNP IT'.. NOT 30 YARPS AWAY... DESCENDING IN A MOST 
cne/USIHARI P= AND AWSSOMe MANNEP...A e,u,,l<1 CA,,,CB "' 


I DELVED INTO THE SUBJECT OF FLYING SAUCERS — 

AND THE PEEPER I WENT, THE MORE AVID MY CURIOSITY 1 
BECAME/ I VISITED OBSERVATORIES, DISCUSSED THE 
SUBJECT WITH MILITARY PERSONNEL, EMINENT PHYSICISTS, 
MATHEMATICIANS, ENGINEERS AND, OF COURSE, THE LAY¬ 
MEN WHO'P SEEN THE OBJECTS—BUT MY INVESTIGATION 
. BROUGHT NO DEFINITE ANSWERS... 











































AAV FEAR OF THE UNKNOWN BEGAN TO 
SUBSIDE and CURIOSITY FILLED THE 
GAP/ WHAT WAS INSIDE THE 03JECT? 
WHV WAS IT HERE? X DARED TO INCH 
FORWARD... 




r WAS BEING CLOSELY STUDIED—THERE 
WAS NO POUBT ABOUT THAT/ WHOEVER OR 
WHATEVER WAS INSIDE THE THING REGARDED 
ME WITH EQUAL INTEREST/ IT EVEN SHOT 
FORTH MECHANICAL ARMS TO TOUCH ME/ 


ABRUPTLY—I BECAME AWARE OF A SERIES OF 
THOUGHTS FLASHING IN CONJUNCTION WITH MY 
OWN/ I REALIZED THAT THEY WERE EMENATING 
FROM THE CREATURE INSIDE THAT MONSTROUS 
MACHINE/ 












































THEM I SAW-- GREAT TOWERS--ARCHITECTURAL LEVIATHANS THAT LANCED INTO Sk'lES 
WHERE TWO SUNS BURNED BRIGHTLY IN A SOLAR SYSTEM PAR FROM OUR OWN/ I WAS 
IN THE WORLD OF THE SAUCER CREATURE —WHOSE RACE WAS OBVIOUSLY VASTLY 
SUPERIOR TO THE MEN OF EARTH/ THE SIGHT WAS STAGGER I NO AND FILLED ME WITH AWE/ 


THEIR PROBLEM WAS OVERPOPULATION AND 
THEY'D BEEN SCOURING THE UNIVERSE FOR 
A PLANET SUITABLE FOR COLONIZING--A 
WORLD WITH AN ATMOSPHERE AS UNIQUE 
AS THEIR OWN... 






































































































































































































M-UA'MY RAY-RIFLE WASN'T 
POWERFUL ENOUGH TO KILL YOU, 
FLY, PUT TH/S COOM-BULB WILL! 
WITH THE HELP OF THIS PISGUISEP 
EX-STUNTMAN, WE’RE TRICKING 
FLY <3/#L INTO PERFORM¬ 
ING MIGHTY SUPER- 


























Mfanwhile.. 
































Fiy CONTINUES PATROLIN<3..™. 

"Another emergency.' some 'W L ^ 

























iliii 

VIE>RA7INI<3 MY WINGS WITH THESOUNDl 

OF A M/LL/OH CEVCHETS, I’M CREAT¬ 
ING ULTRA SONIC SHOCK-VIBRATIONS 
THAT ARE REDUCING THE BOULDERS J 
INTO HARMLESS PUST.' THE HOME /*! 

THE THIRD SUPER-BOLT VoNE OF MY MEN ] 

OF SIPHONEP FLY ENERGY J (//< -, ( STARTED THAT 

HAS CHANGED THE FLY T V ■ A AVALANCHE WITH 

INTO A GMOS7-OFHIS 7 DYNAMITE.' 

FORMER SELF/ / V_^ 

ANOTHER JOLT 

LETi® HAVE SOME X /VYE..? 

FUN. FAKE FLY \/AN IDEA' < 

TELL FLYO/RL 1 ^.^6 o \ 

BETTER, OR YOU’LL RE- \ / -S r ^''--.v/V! 

PLACE HER WITH SOME 1 / ^ •. «** f' 

GLAMOROUS DISH LIKE / / '2' \ 'F'lA' 

2SAZSA GABOR, 

DEBBIE REYNOLDS X/ X' / 

OR KIM BRAND/ -"J / ^=v\ ^ 

HOPE I’M A K /NOBOCY ASKEP L* 

GOODACTOR.'Y YOU' BECAUSE YOU 
„ XQ. STUCK YOUR NOSE 

X IN, I’LL OROEE 
'NO, LEAVE \ FAKE ELY TO 

KIM BRAND OUT ) MENTION THE 

of rr.'Az ya/KL V-, beano 

THINKS I’M \ ( NAME.' . 

|INFATUATCP ) V . c 

-M. INUTE5 AFTERWARD, IN THE SKY... 

^E^ATTONALSaiNTS.'^j^^^^^^^^BBj 



























































^An-Hurrm POWER¬ 

FUL AGAIN-... LETS PUT 
SOME CHEMICALS /WO 
THE BUIS SO OUR 
FCX5'LL THINK I 
DISINTEGRATED/ 


HOLD ONTO MY HANDS. AND 

rtu recharge iou with *y , 
FLY ENERGY.' WITHOUT T^E 
CONVERTER REVERS/HO THE 
CURRENT, MV ENERGY/V/>S j 
YOU, INSTEAD OFWWD A 
L: ‘*3 TOUR SUBSTANCE/ 


/NOW THAT TOU'VE TURNED 
OFF THE OOOM-BCJLS RAT, 
I'M GOKf-LETELY SOLID 
> AGA.N, BUT... STILL 
WEAK/ 


K YOU CRUMBS WILL 

/ have mot OF -PATE to 
TRY TO FIGURE IT OUT, 
DURING TOUR LONG 
JAIL SENTENCE/ 


'THAT’S 
SECRET > 

ha-bat/ 


FLYG/JtL. KDWP 
YOU CATCH ON | 
THAT THE FAKE ' 
FLY WAS A 
PHONEY? > 


BECAUSE TOU DOUBLE CROSS¬ 
ED A^E, &/G0OY I LL , 

'w ,_TURN STATE’S S 

er^BT EVIDENCE ) 
yjrtJWk AGAINST YOU/ / 


'BYE/ THAT///- > 

BUZZER WILL SUMMON, 

the police to J 
ARREST YOU/ 


Later, in the secret sanctum 


/ WE... AND AVCrE 

V/AECWC... SHALL 
ACHIEVE THAT 
ENV/ABLE GOAL.'/, 


SO THE AWT/'FLY 
UH0ERWOR10 MOB Z 
FAILED TO WIPE OUT 
THE FLY ... AMATEU RISH 
-T FOOLS/ 



























BUT EVEN IN THE PEW SECONDS 
THAT REMAINED BEFORE THE SNOWMAN j 
WOULD APPEAR, MY MIND WAS 
STRANGELY FORCED BACK--BACK TO 
WHEN IT ALL BEGAN... ' 


YOU HAVE SEALED YOUR FATE, 
FOOL,' I WILL SUMMON HIM FOR 

■ — you/ __ 


WHERE IS HE--WHERE 
IS THE SNOWMAN ? 


A GRADE 8” MO VIE AND A SHORT SUB¬ 
JECT ABOUT A SCIENTIFIC EXPEDITION I 
THAT WAS BEING MADE UP TO SOLVE I 
THE STRANGEST MYSTERY ON EARTH , 
TODAY--THE ABOM IN ABLE SNOWMAN - - 


I WATCHED, FASCINATED, AND IN ME 
ROSE THE DREAM OF BEING THE ONE 
TO FIND THE SNOWMAN, TO REAP ALL 
THE GLORY MYSELF/ ANO THE OREAM 
OVERPOWERED ME COMPLETELY...' 


...THE SCIENTIFIC EXPEDITION WAS ON 
!TS WAY/ I HAD TO MOVE FAST--PLAN 
HASTILY AND TAKE DESPERATE • 
CHANCES... " 


S§SS 




|T WAS THE MOMENT I HAD SCUEMED, LIED AND STOLEN FOR ..SOON I WOULD ANNOUNCE TO THE WORLD THAT... 

/ CAPTURED THE 

ABOMINABLE, 

SNOWMAN/ 





































I 7 OOK THE MOST DIRECT ROUTE 
TO THE AREA THE STOLEN CHARTS 
SHOWED TO BE WHERE THE MOST 
NOME ROUS yETTI SIGHTING WERE 
MADE*.. * J 


AND FELT A SENSE OF 
REPENTANCE COME OVER 
ME WHEN THE FURY OF 
A BLIZZARD HIT... •' 


■ CLIMBING ALONE / THE 
THOUGHT OF. WHAT 

rewarps awJwted me 

GAVE ME ANEW 
POWER AND I MADE 
THE MOST OF IT... * / 


DREAM—ALTHOUGH WEAKENED WAS 
STILL THERE—AND THEN... " 


r irs 

IMPOSSIBLE. 


B IS ONLV AFTER I REACHED SNOW AND WHEN ] 
OLD RAW WIND BORE THROUGH ME THAT I „ 
lN TO WEAKEN IN MY DRIVE FOR THE GL ORY- j 















































































































































































































“Freight Car Prisoner” 


I was only a kid of fifteen when it happened. 
A lot of people will tell you that when you hit 
that'amount of years on this earth, things son 
of get tough for you. I would say looking back 
at my experience that, they are right. For when 
you are fifteen you want to. think you are grown 
up, but you aren’t and that is exactly where the 
trouble stans. In fact that is just where it started 
with me. 

I thought that one way of showing I was 
grown up was by not listening to what my 
father and mother told me. Taking advice was 
for "little ones’’ according to my wrong way of 
looking at things. Now I was a man and knew 
exactly what to do. 

My pop drove a truck which was hard work 
for him. I had two younger sisters plus a neph¬ 
ew who was living with us. His father and 
mother had been killed in an accident, so my 
folks took him in and was treated as one of us. 
But how can you stretch a dollar with so many 
mouths to feed, therefore I told my mother the 
news. 

"I’m going to quit school. Joe Stevens, you 
remember him? He has a job with the Parley 
Brothers. Told me I could start there at fifteen 
dollars a week. Better than wasting my time 
over books. I just can’t get geometry through 
my head. Guess I wasn't made for school.” 

"No kid was made for school,” interrupted 
my pop. "That’s exactly the same line I gave 
my father years ago I should have listened to 
him. He even wanted to send me through coll¬ 
ege, but I thought I was a man nobody was go¬ 
ing to tell me anything. I paid dearly for it. 
Want to know the truth? I have had fourteen 
jobs in the last eight years, and when a man 
passes a certain age it gets harder and harder 
for him to find work. Therefore you’re going 
to college after finishing high school.” 


I shrugged my shoulders. No use having 
words with my pop. It was mid afternoon and 
I thought I would go out to meet the fellows. 

"It’s too warm to stay in,” I told my pop and 
mom. "Going downstairs to see if I can meet 
Henry and Frink.” 

"But stay away from the freight yard,” 
warned my father. "If you fellows want to play 
go over to the public recreation center in Han¬ 
son Park.” 

Leaving the house, I walked to the corner, 
finding Henry and Frank at Mike's Candy 
store. Not a word was spoken. The three of us 
just walked to the end of Central Avenue, then 
went along Pine Street. There was the big wire 
fence with the sign: "Keep Out. This Means 
You!” About a hundred feet from it was a sec¬ 
tion of wire fence that was loose. After crawl¬ 
ing through, we watched the freight cars being 
made into sections. 

"They say there are cars that travel for years 
before ever coming back to the railroad who 
owns them,” remarked Frank. "Imagine what 
could happen if a guy got locked in one of 
them.” 

We walked around the section where the 
cars were "dead”, which seemed to have been 
there every day. Then Henry got a brilliant 
idea. 

"Let’s play hide-and-seek,” he suggested. "I’ll 
be IT.” 

"But we must be careful,” warned Frank. 
"Got to keep our eyes open for the switching 
engines. O.K. So you’re IT.” 

I ran around several empty freight cars when 
I got an idea into what they call, a head on my 
shoulders. 

"I could hide in one of the freight cars, for 
they'd never find me there.” 

One of the car doors was opened so I climbed 




in and went to the back of it. I waited a few 
minutes when suddenly the door snapped tight. •• 

"Hey, no tricks," I shouted at the top of my 
voice. "Open that door.” 

Then I realized the freight car was moving, 
guessing they were probably making up a sec¬ 
tion. I banged with my fists on the solid door. . 
It was almost dark but for a slit of light which 
came in, which did not help much. I screamed 
one word over and over again. 

"Help! Help! Help!” 

I was so hoarse it was impossible to say another 
word. I sank to the floor. I tried to keep cool 
by remembering stories of what had happened 
to people who were locked in freight cars. That 
wasn’t exactly the best way to keep calm, but 
somehow the thought just insisted on staying 
with me. 

"No food,” a voice seemed to say. 

"No water,” another voice continued. 

Then I thought I heard Frank speaking and 
repeating what he had told me before: 

"They say there are cars that travel for years . 
before ever coming back to the railroad who 
owns them. Imagine what could happen if a guy 
got locked in one of them.” 

"Imagine,” I told myself. "Here I am, not 
knowing what can happen. I want to get out.” 

There was no way of telling time. I think I 
fen asleep. When I got up from the floor I was 
hungry and thirsty and would have given a for¬ 
tune for a glass of water or a slice of bread. 
Funny what thoughts come into your head. 

"If I remained at home .and did my home¬ 
work this would never have happened.” 

"If I only listened to my pop. He knew best, 
but I wanted to be a wise guy, one of those 
know-it-alls.” 

"Maybe there is something in this car I can 
use to get out.”. . 

The last thought gave me some encourage¬ 
ment, so on my knees I crawled back and forth 
over the floor of the car. It was completely 
empty. The car started to move again. I think 
I cried. Then I got an idea. I took off the belt 
from my trousers and attached m'y white hand¬ 
kerchief to it. I forced it through the slit where 
the air came in, hoping somebody would see 
and recognize it as a signal for help. The car. 
came to a stop and trying to figure out where 
I was, I heard the bell of a locomotive and then 
silence. • 

Silence can be a frightening thing so I started 
to talk to myself. About what? Some things 
•eem so clear even though the years have passed. 

“If I get out of here I will finish school, be^ 


lieve me, I’ll even go through college no matter 
how long it takes me.” 

"I will start an organization to see that kids 
remain away from freight yards.” 

’ Then I fell asleep again, but there was no rest 
in that sleep for it was a series of nightmares. 
In one of them, a lot of locomotives and cars 
were chasing me right up to the steps of my 
house. Then the locomotive shouted:. 

"You can’t get away. You belong to us.” 

There was another dream. I was next to the 
engineer and the fireman in the locomotive. 
The fireman was giving me orders. 

"You pick up the coal by hand, one piece at 
.a time and drop it into the fire box. We are 
going to break a speed record this time. Watch 
old 653 pass the one thousand mile mark.” 

That locomotive didn’t care where it went. 
On and off the rails. Up and down the side of 
mountains: Finally I awoke. I was damp from 
the cold sweat all Over me. There must be some¬ 
thing I could dp to get out of here. I was starved 
for food and hungered to drink about five gal¬ 
lons of water. 

I thought the end of my belt was moving up 
and down. 

"Help! Help! Help!" I shouted. "Get me 
out of here.” 

A strange voice said to somebody else the 
nicest thing in the entire world. . .. 

"The kid is in this one. Let’s open up.” 

I fell into a strong pair of waiting arms and 
then blanked out. When I opened them again 
I was in my bed at home, a doctor looking at 
me. 

"Some ordeal, son,” he told me. "Three days 
in that car without water or food.” 

Three days? I still can’t believe it. And the 
strangest thing was they might never have found 
me. Frank was afraid to tell my parents that 1 
probably hid in a car but when he went home 
his mother got the truth from him. They were 
shifting cars around and I was in a freight car 
that had been joined to a train headed for the 
coast! 

All this happened thirty years ago. You may 
remark that this was a strange and unusual ex¬ 
perience for a kid of my age. Of course, I did 
exactly what I told myself about school. Fin¬ 
ished high school and a lot of college. 

But freight Cars ? You see my name is Dr. 
Herbert Gogel and I am considered now the 
best expert in the field of freight car designing. 

Figure that one out — if you can .. • 

— THE END — 




























JETS, MECHANICALLY TIMED, 
BLASTED, ANOTHE SHIP 
SET GENTLY DOWN —UPON 
A TORN AND GUTTED 
SURFACE/ 

















































































the METAL MENl moved 
BACK -TO THE FACTORY 
AND WHEN THEV DID, 
THE GREAT EXODUS 
BEGAN/ 




AS THEY WATCHED,THE PURSUING 
METAL MEN TRIED TO CAPTURE 
THE MARTIANS WHO HAD FLED THEIR 
OWN SECTION, WHILE THE MACHINE 
MEN FROM TH/S SECTION 
ATTPiucrrpn "m <vtop tup=M 1 



























































































































ENP UP WITH CRACKED 
SKULLS' THE ONLY WAV 
TO ESCAPE JS TO BE- / 

come omerersom J- 
AGAIN.' i 


THE FIGURES ARE VANISHING.. 
CONVERGING INTO Rl OVIKS t-' 
0CPY/ r MUST TRY TO i-CV® 
T5 CUT OFF HIS ^r-~ y ,73 

ESCAPE.' 


Presently,as the aztfutilely 


- I r ALWAYS FINISH WHAT 
I START. FLY.AHO TONIGHTS 
THE E!H>SH' I'M BECOMING 
THREE MONSTERS AGAIN/ 


ITS USELESS/ RIPVIK MUST’VE USED 
HIS STRANGE MEW BOWERS TO ELUDE 
MET THERE’S NO DOUBT NOW THAT HE 
IS A REAL MAGICIAN WHO’LL USE . 
HIS SORCERY TO DESTROY »— 

M E / HMMm- .. HOW CAN 
I STOP HIM? HOW y^r— 

POES ONE FIGHT r—(-> _ 

MAG CP J \ o /^N 


&PVK 

AGAIN/ - 































ABOUT THAT RIDVIK? even 
r CM WORK THAT SORT 

OF MA3I Cf / 


SURRENDER OR TOU 
WILL- BECOME THREE 
VHCOHSC/OUS 
J. MONSTERS/ 


HOWP 'tOU PON 
n; K.Y* l NEVER \ 
DREAMED YOi/ ' 
COULD TRANSFORM J 
YOURSELF INTO J 
S THREE 
C PERSONS/ J 

































THE JAGUAR'S FANTASTIC POWERS DERIVBO 
FROM THE ANIMAL WORLD, ARE WORLD- 
RENOWNED.' BUT ONE DAY, ALL HIS POWERS 
PROVED USELESS AGAINST A HORRIFYING PERIL 1 
HE WOULD NEED A NE/V WEAPON.',. SOMETHING 
FROM OUT OF THIS WORLD TO REPEL. 

THE FOURTH 
DIMENSIONAL FORCE.' 






















































































































































iG*SP? I-I'W CAUGHT IN 
THE BEAM OF A STRANGE 
RAT/ I CAN'T MO/E' IT'S 
DRAGGING ME UPWARD > 


I SEE EARTH BELOW/ i'GASP.- I-I'M BEING 
TRANSPORTED TO ANOTHER WORLD AT ASPEtD 
S^FASTER THAN LIGHT/ 


'SORRY we SNATCHED YOU AWAY 
FROM EARTH SO UNEXPECTEDLY, J 
.JAGUAR- BUT OUR PLANET Ja- 
V NEEDS YOUR HELP/ j- :T JUT 


""////a 


t =:gasp;: you 

SPEAK MY 
t LANGUAGE/ 


NATURALLY/ WE'VE WATCHEdN/WHY DOTQUWfSC 

YOUR PLANET FOR CENTURIES ) ME ? YOUR 
WITH OUR SUPER-TELE5COPES/ S SCIENTIFIC ^ 
i WE'VE OBSERVED THE JAGUAR ) KNOWLEDGE IS 
SINCE HIS FIRST APPEARANCE/7 FAATAST/CVy 


TUSH/ WE CAN READ MINDS AND^ 

YOU'RE ABOUT TO SAY THAT YOUR 
-- y OUK 


HELP IS ALSO NEEDED ...-. ~ 

WORLD TO FIGHT THE FOURTH 
-- - DIMENSIONAL 

Cr J^XFORCEfy 

























OUR WORLD HAS WO / OUR SUPER RADAR SCREEN 
BEASTS/ WE KNOW I HAS PICKED UP THEIR 
ABSOLUTELY NOTHING V. INVASION FLEET/ THEIR 
ABOUT THEM/ WE‘RE » FIRST SQUADRON 
ABOUT TO BE ATTACKED BY ( WILL ARRIVE ANY 
BEASTS FROM OUTER SPACEiX^ MOMENT/ 



































MY SECOND HUNCH IS THATTH1Y 
.WILL HrT "THE EARTH LIKE SO MAW 
UNPOTTED PL AMTS—WITHOUT THEIR 
'TMECHAMrZED' ATTACHMENTS//- 


‘ I'LL TWIST THIS 
PLANT INTO THE SHAPE, 
^_,OFA BALL... 


UHHHf 


Next instant., 





























SOON HEV p RO0ABLY FIGURED twat^X 

7 BECAUSE YOU’D NEVER ENCOUNTERED ) 

( ANIMALS, VOU'D SURRENDER WITHOUT J 
V FIGHTING/ THEN THEY COULD TAKE f 
-YOUR WORLD COMPLETELY/^ 

YOUR CIVILIZATION IS ^PERHAPS NOT/ TcTN 

SAVED, BUT... i'SIGH.r . J SHOW OUR GR/iTTUDE 
MY CITY ON EARTH •< TAKE THIS WEAPON/ 
MUST BE A SHAMBLES ) ITS USEFUL IN COMBAT* 
Bar BY NOW/ TING THE FOURTH < 


^- - - NSfONA L FORCE/) 

IT CAN FIRE ONE "SHOT"-^ /ALL RIGHT/ SENdN 

SO USE IT WISELY WHEN / THE JAGUAR BACK , 
YOU RETURN TO EARTH// \TO HIS WORLD VIA < 
^ ^OUR TRANSPORTA-j 

m m „. T ri „ n ;„.u 

1 \ X\ \ N\ / STAND IT/I-I’VE ONLY 

( BEEN GONE A SECOND/ 

1 ( THAT FORCE HASN’T 

Wv\ i'v\\ > REACHEDTHE SKYSCRAPERS 

^-—- 





vMpESI 

Then...( t HA0 T|METO FjRE/ TVE destroyed the ^ /though it SEEMED LIKE HALFAN X 

r FORCE' 1-1 THINK I UNDERSTAND MW WHATj ( HOUR, MV ENTIRE ADVENTURE IN ) 
r THE ALIEN MEANT WHEN HE HINTED THAT I Jf SPACE TOOK ONLY A FRACTION OF ) 

L. WOULDN'T BE LATE' TIME IS THE \ A GECONP, AS EARTH COUNTS / 

v_ FOURTH OlMENSlONf (TIME/ TIME SURE PLAYEDA J 

wfn X- DIRTY TRICK 0N 7HIS Foufrr * ) j> 

. V?te 








































- IN THE OLD PAYS BUT NOW THE YEAR 
WAS 2900 AND IT WAS HAPPENING TO A4£f 
I WAS GETTING TERRIFIED OF SPACE 
FLIGHT/ MY FEAR INCREASED OVER A 
PERIOD OF MONTHS UNTIL FINALLY. 


I WHAT ARE YOU TALKING 
ABOUT ? YOU'RE A SPSACE 

nr/ /*r/ a v/iM/C *7V> 












































NONSENSE, IS IT? V 

YOU'VE NEVER MAPE 
AN INTERPLANETARY 
PLIGHT/ YOU PON'T KNOW 
WHAT IT'S LIKE TO 
BLASTOFF PROM 
■— A PLANET/ 


ANP ONCE YOU'VE LEFT EARTH'S ATMOS¬ 
PHERE, YOU'RE CONFRONTED WITH 
COUNTLESS DANGERS/ ONE OF THE MOST 
TERRIFYING IS THE SUDDEN METEO/P 
SHOWER' IP ONE OF THOSE METEORS 
HITS YOUR SHIP, YOU'RE DONE FOR/ 


THIS IS ALL VERY INTER- > 

ESTING...SUT THEY'RE STILL 
WAITING FOR YOU OUT AT / 
THE SPACEPORT / NOW , / 
WILL YOU PLEASE GO/ // 


JOHNNY. 
KATHY/ 
COME , 
HERE/ 


yAFRAID? WHY, 
THAT'S SHEER 


YOU CAN’T IMAGINE THE ANGUISH OF WITHSTANDING 
THE SHIP'S ACCELERATION DURING "BLAST OFF"... 
AN ACCELERATION THAT REACHES 12 G' 5/ AT FIRST 
IT'S HARD TO BREATHE...THEN YOU FEEL LIKE 
YOU'RE EXPANDING AND FINALLY you THINK 
YOU'RE GETTING HEAVY--SO HEAVY YOU EXPECT 
L TO FALL THRU THE SHIP/, I TELL YOU... IT'S 

_ HORRIBLE / ^ 







































































* so, you see— all tuocb horrible 

EXPERIENCES HAVE BEEN BUILDING 
UP, UNTIL FINALLY I CAN'T TAKE 
IT ANY MORE/ I'M TOO SCARED/ 
T'AA MPA/EG? ChOiNOi TO FLY ANY 














































EVER 


M6N«?y STUBBS...He WAS BOR N AT THE 
SAME T(ME AS X - - AUGUST I8 4 2000A.D. 
OUR FAMILIES WERE NEIGHBORS, 
AND SO WE SPEW UP TOGETHER... 








































EVEN IN ATHLETIC EVENTS, I, BI?UNO 
STORME, WAS BETTER THAN ANYONE ELSE. 


[THANK VOU, ANNE. 


GOSH, BPU NO - - YOU KNOW N 

MORE ABOUT GIRLS THAN , 
ANY FELLA I'VE EVER MET!j 
IT'S WONDERFUL// ^=——7 


THE GUYS 
UNCANNY/ 

> WHAT "* 
REFLEXES 
HE HAS// 


I MISSED f NEVER SAW 
HIM" V ANYONE THINK 
SO FAST// , 

r;_ 


I OUGHT TO, VOU 
LITTLE FOOL/ I'VE 
• THOROUGHLY 
,ABSORBED EVERY 
. (PSYCHOLOGY BOOK 
“-Vf THERE IS/ 


WHAT'S THE MATTER-- 
AM X NOT GOOD ENOUGH 
FOR YOU?/^__^^—g 


3E, PROFESSOR- 
IT TOOK ME A ■ 
FULL IS MINUTES 


WHEN IT CAME TO GIRLS, AGAIN I EXCELLED,. 


AFTER COLLEGE, I WENT INTO BUSINESS 
SOON, THE INEVITABLE HAPPENED... 


HEY*-THERE S 
BRUNO WITH 
ANNE/OH, GOLL 
--HOW I WISH 
HE'D GIVE 

A TUMBLE/ > 


BRUNO/ VOU CAN T DO THIS TO TNEITHER VOW, 
ME / I'VE BEEN IN THIS , NOR ANY MAN 

BUSINESS FOR THIRTY YEARS/ /ON EARTH, IS 
YOU CAN’T JUST RUIN A MAN /my MENTAL 
—:-. LIKE THAT// r - T __^i EPUAL/ WHY 

7 /iEm Mb ■ k ABOUT you 


SURE, HENRY, YOU'RE 
SWELL--BUT BRUNO — 

WELI_HE KNOWS 

HOW TO MAKE A GAL'S 
HEART FLUTTER/ — 


















































































































BRUNO—VOU'LL - 
DOMINATE THEM, 


MASTER AND 


AFTER 3 MONTHS, 

I REACHED^ 
REMOTE EXTERNAL 
STAR SYSTEM AND 
LANDED SAFELY 
ON ONE OF ITS 
PLANETS/WHEN 
I DESCENDED FROM 
MY SHIP... . 


WELL—IT SEEMS I PICKED 
A PLANET EVEN EASIER TO 
CONOUER7WAN EARTH/ 
THIS CITY IS MODERN • 
ENOUGH, BLIT THE PEOPLE 
ARE DRESSED LIKE OUR > 
, ANCIENTS/ 


AND I DON'T see any means of 


TRANSPORTATION/ DON'T TELL 
ME THEY HAVEN'T INVENTED 
THE AUTOMOBILE YET?// 


DESIGNING THE NECESSARY TYPE SPACE SHIP WAS AS 
EASY AS ANYTHING ELSE I'D EVER DONE--AND SO. 
ONE MONTH LATER... 


JUST THINK, BRUNO —COM¬ 
PLETELY FOREIGN INHABITANTS 
FOR YOU TO PIT YOUR MIND 
AGAINST--AND YOU'LL WIN, 




































































you're RIGHT, rloron! WE'D 
BETTER PUT THE BARBARIAN 
IN A SUITABLE PLACE BEFORE 
HE CREATES A DISTURBANCE 
WITH HIS NOISE/ 


HEY. WAIT/' 
YOU DON'T 
UNDER¬ 
STAND -- 
I'M BRUNO 
STORME//MY 
I.Q. IS +50 -- 
VOU FOOLS// 



IT’S NOW 4 YEARS SINCE THAT CALAMI¬ 
TOUS DAy WHEN I WAS MENTALLY ’ 
TRANSPORTED TO THEIR LOCAL ZOO... 
4 LONG HUMILIATING YEARS... 



ON EARTH, I'M “THE MIRACLE MAN"-- 
BUT NOT ON THIS PLANET—WHERE THE 
AVERAGE l.Q IS OVER 1 000, AND MY 
MEAGER 450 MAKES THEM LOOK UPON 
ME AS A MORON/ y I 




























































































TOO late: no use sending a plane AFTER A 

THEM/ WE COULDN'T VIOLATE INTERNATIONAL 

LAW BV SHOOTING THEM BEYOND -- 

'-. OOR TERRITORIAL WATERS/J 


l NOBODY IS WATCHING ME NOW/ 
. I LL SLIP INSIDE AND SWITCH TC 
«Y GIRL . 1 


■THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY TD STOP THE. 
PLANE IN TIME... HEAVE THESE 
ROCKS THROUGH ITS ENGINES/J 


J THAT PLANE'S GOING TOO 

FAST FOR ME TO CATCH IN- V 
, SIDE CI.S. TERRITORY/ k-T 





































































































That afternoon.. 
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